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which the security of the Passchendaele ridge de-
pended. Few struggles in the campaign were more
desperate, or carried out on a more gruesome battle-
field. The maze of quagmires, splintered woods,
ruined husks of " pill-boxes," water-filled shell-holes,
and foul creeks which made up the land on both
sides of the Menin road was a sight which to the
recollection of most men must seem like a fevered
nightmare. It was the classic soil on which during
the First Battle of Ypres the 1st and 2nd Divisions
had stayed the German rush for the Channel. Then
it had been a broken but still recognizable and
featured countryside ; now the elements seemed to
have blended with each other to make of it a limbo
outside mortal experience and almost beyond human
imagining. Only on some of the contorted hills of
Verdun could a parallel be found. The battle of
20th September was a proof to what heights of
endurance the British soldier may attain.

We struck again on 26th September. The weather
was fine, and for a brief week it ceased to be an
element in the German defensive. Our front of
attack was the six-mile stretch from north-east of
St. Julien to south of the Tower Hamlets. The new
advance was as precise and complete as its pre-
decessor of the 20th. The last days of fine weather
were employed by the Germans in some of the most
resolute counter-attacks of the battle. The last
took place on 3rd October, close to the Menin road,
but it was broken up by our guns before it reached
our lines.

That night the weather broke, and a gale from the
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